T he Taming ofi the Shrew* 

Spauina , rated with the Yellowes, part cute of the Fiues.ftatkj 
fpoyl’d with the Staggers, begnawne with the Bets, Waidinthe 
backhand Ihoulder-lhotten, ncere leg'd before, and with a halt* 
cheki Bites, and a headft all of fhcepes leather^which bcnigrcfltji, 
ned to kcepe him srom humbling, hath been often burlt.andnovt 
repaired with knots : one girth fixe times pccc’d , and a womans 
Crupper of velure which hath two letters for her name, fatrcly f C( 
down in (lud,, and hcere and there pccc’d with packthreed. 
Bap. Who comes with him? 

Bin. Oh fir, his Lackey, for all the world Capanfon’d like 
the horfc : with a linnen flock on one leg, and a kerlcy boot.holc 
on the other, gartred with a red and blew lift ; an old hat,and the 
burner of fourty fancies prickt in’t fora feather : a monfter.avt. 
ty monfter in apparell,and not like aChrithan foot- boy, on 

Gentlemans Lacky. . . c „ . € 

7>4.Tisfomcoldhumor pricks him tothis faihion,yct often- 
times he goes but tneane apparel’d. 

Bap. 1 am glad he’s come, howfocre he comes, 

Bio ». Why fir, he comes not. 

Bap. Didft thou not fay becomes i 
Bio ft. W ho, that Petrttclno came ? 

Bap. I, that P etruckio amt. 

Bion, No fir, l fay his horfc comes with him on his backe. 
Bap. Why that’s all one. 

Bihn. Nay by S. lamp, 1 hold you a penny, a horfc and a man 
is more then one, and yet not many. 

Bn ter Petruclrio and Gr untie. 

Pet. Come where be thefe gallants f who’s at heme? 

Bap. You are welcome fir. 

Petr. And yet I come not well. 

Bap. Andyct you halt not. 

Tra, Not fo well appart i’d as I with you were. 

Petr. Wcrp it better I fliould rulh in thus t 
But where is Kate} where isis my loucly bride? 

How does my father i gentles me thinke s you frownc. 

And wherefore gaze this goodly company, 

As if they faw fome wondrous monument, 

Some conunct, or vnufuall prodigie ? ^ 
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Why fir, you know this is your wedding day : 

JfLt we fad, fearing you would net come, 

5" {adder that youcomefo vnproutdeds 
fc, doff this habit flume to your eftatc. 

An eve-fore to our folcmne feftiualt. 

Tra. And tell vs what occafion of import 
H , r h a ll fo long detain’d you from your wife, 

Aedfentyou hither fovnlike your (cite? 

Petr. Tedious it were to tell, and harfh to hcare, 

Sufficeth 1 am come to keepe my word. 

Though in fome part ir forced to digrctle. 

Which at more lcifure I will fo excufe, 

Aiyeuflull well feelatssfied wit ball. 

But where is Kate ? I ftay too long from her. 

The morning wcarcs,’us time we were at Church. 

Tra. Seenot your Bride in thefe vnreuerent robes, 

Got to my chamber, put onclothesof mine. 

Bet. Not, I belieuc me, thuslle vific her. 

Bap. But thus I cruft you will not marrie her. 

Bet. @ood foetheuen thus : therefore ha done with word** 
To me flic’s married not vnto ray clothes : 

Ceuld Irepaire whatlhe will wearc in me. 

Ail can changethefe poore accoutrements, 

Twerc wellfor Kate, and better for my fclfe. 

But what a foolc am I to chat with you. 

When 1 fliould bid good morrow to my Bride £ 

And feale the title with a loucly kilTe. 

Tra. He hathfomc meaning in his mad attire, 

We will perfwadc him be it poflible. 

To puton better ere he goto Church. 

Bap. lie after him, and lee the cuent of this. 

Tra. But fin Louc conccrncth vsto adde 
JHerfaihers liking, which to bring to paffe 
As before imparted toyourworlhip, 

I amto get a man what ere he be, a 

It skills not much, wcele fit him to our mine. 

And he ftiall be Vihcentio of Pifa t 
And nukcatfurarcc hcere in Padua 
greater fiuumes then I hauc promifed* 

_ - ^ ^ 
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Exit. 


